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EERIE 



HlS EVIL HANDS PLAYED music 
whenever erik dulan picked up 
his violin/ he wps proud 
OF THB .New HANDS WHICH 
BLACK 
AAA&IC 

HAD 
SUPPLIED 

Him— 
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--«/r HE 
hap An 

OVERWHELMING 
UR&E TO 
STRAN6LE .' 
FOR HIS 

WBRB.., 

'rue hands 

OF 
DEATHS". 



W 






*IERDLY, EERILY THE SOUND OF 
CHOPIN'S RAINDROP PRELUDE 
XfLOATEP THROUGH FREDERIC PARKERS 
\STUDlO- AND WITH THE MUSIC CAMS 
THE SPIRIT OF A BEAUTIFUL GIRL/ 
[SHE WAS MYSTERIOUSLY LOVELY. AND 
\SHE CAME ONLY WHE N HE PLAYED... 

"THE HAUNTED 
MELODY ."' g& 
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\John morle] 



MUROERBD *% INNOCENT -=~ 
GIRL/ HE SENT HER TO HER DEATH "^ 
IN A SPEEPWe CAR..! AND NOW WHEN- 
EVER HE .DRIVES AT NIGHT A 6HASTLY 
SPECTRE AWAITS HIM BEYOND EACH 
NEW CURVE IN THE ROAD.' 
"THE PHANTOM HITCH-HIKERS' 



*&?• 



&LIDIN6 
HORRIBLY OVER THE 

SNOWY BAVARIAN 
ALPS, THE TERRIFYING 

APPARATlON OF 
A SKIING SKELETON 
MADE THE BLOOD 
OF THE GERMAN 
PEASANTS GO ICY 

WITH FEAR/ THE 
YOUNG FORE/ONER 
SCOFFED AT THE 
SUPERSTITIOUS' 
\ MOUNTAINEERS. BUT 
HE DISCOVERED 
THAT... 
" DEATH 
WORE 
SKI I Zf 
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the PHANTOM HITCH-HIKER 
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X WOMT STOP/ NO/ 
NO! GO AWAY/ Y0UU- 
N6V6B RIPE WITH 
M6 A6AIM-/ NEVERU 
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THtTTUTOMOSlLS IS A 

Isooo weapon with which) 

TO KILL-' JOHN MORLEY 
\FOUNp FT SO: WHEN H& MUlt- 
(PEREP BEAUTIFUL SAIL 
\GORPON ANP MAPS IT 
)i.OOK U<e AN ACCIDENT/ 
. BUT YOU CANT FOOL 
THE STRANGE FORCES OF, 
\THE UNKNOWN/ GftrM 

iTICB WAS METEP OUT', 
) TO JOHN MORLEY, •NNENy 

' He encountered,,, 
THE 
PHANTOM 

H/Tcrt-rtiKefts 

- — - " • ' ■'. ■■»* •* "' 



At twenty- two, 
6ail gordon was | 
legal mistress 
of her father's 
estate. she hap 
let john mor- 

LEf, HER .&UARP- 
IAN, CONTROL IT 
FROM THE TIME 
SHE HAP, INHERIT- 
EP IT, BECAUSE 
SHE WAS A8SORBEP\ 
WITH Nee MUSIC- 
AL CAREER— BUT, 
NOW.„ 




WlOBCB Y HAP, THROUGH THE 
YBAKS, STOLEN MOST OP 
HSR MONEY.' \ 



WE'LL 
>TrAi«HTCN THINGS OUT 
TCWORKOW.' WE'LL SET ffi 
AM AUOlTOe TO CHECK, 
EVERYTHIN6 •' 

YOU'fZE 



$//« p/p vct notice that he 
had unlocked tub ca£ doom 
beside him— amd as they sped 
onto the bridge... 



TVb UK WBBVm* fV- 

LENTLY AS MORlEY 
LEAPED OUT.' 



&OOV9-E 
IL. -' 

HAf A 




\Mo one >n rne 
woWlw-but bs- 

10ND TUB BORDBIt— 
IN THAT MYSTERIOUS 
*EALM Wg CALL TUB 
UNKNOWN— WHAT JOHN 
WORLBY HAD DONB 
WAS NO SBCKBT/..AND 
A WBBK LATER.l 
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MOKLEY NEVER STOPPED 
FOR H'KH-HIKERS, BUT 
THE TRIM FI6USB OP 
THIS 6IBL AS SHE STOOD 
THUMBIN6 A RIDE WAS 
INTERESTING, ANC... 



TIL PICK- HER UP.i.PON'T 
MUD A COMPANION LIKE 
,HEK ON THIS NICE 5 
'MOOJliT NI6HT. 




He slammed oh his bkakesA 

AND. r,:\ ' 1_ '- 

fcaaasiaa TAiee «e 

ALON6 A PEW 




Hokxo* Pt.oot>ei> Him as He sreo on.' but, 
of eouKsm, it hapnt bscn sail r how 
coUL&irve see*/?Yer now, a, few M/ces 

Fil*THEK ON, SUPOBM.Y He SAW~. 




Only a f/6mcnt of his 6UILTY /M- 
A6INATION, OF COURSB-' MOATLBY 
TKIBO TO TeU- HIMSELF THAT, SUTl 




N 



swes TpyioJ6 to 

MA<e ME A^BAIP TO 

Vf€ MY CAP/ WBUi, 
1W NOT/ I'LL FIX .HEP., 
ONE OF "THESE TIMES. 
I'LL WATCH PO* 
MY CHANCE / 






[But when he stoppe d anp 

RAN BACK.,. | " 

her 0opy iwt 

HERE/ WHA--?, 




Urree horror floopep 

MORLEY.' ALL HE COULP 
THINK OF WAS THAT HE 
MUST SPCED HOME/ AS 

HE STARTED, „\ ■ri 

— ■ '..THERE \ 

$HC */ PIP I PREAM. y 
J RAN OVER HER/1— 
I MUST 6BT HOWB/ 
I'LL NEVER PRIve 
W A CAP A©AIN / 



X 



A STORM WAS COMING UP.' 
MORLEY PROVE FRANTICALLY. 
BUT AT A CROSSROAD, A 
TRAFFIC LI6HT STOPPED HI/A- 
ANP AS HIS CAR STOOP 
THER E, SUPPENL Y„. 
f I 

RIPE ME AL0N6 
A FEW MIL.ESJ 
YilVTER ? 




\AvpASJOHfl/ 
MORLEY SPED 
FORWARD INTO 
THE STORMY 
Ni&HT.., 



SO HERE we 
ARE A6AIN, 
JOHN/ RIPIN<& 
-roeeTHEK / 

HOW NICE/ 





Mow Moftcer GCAuzeo that he was sreepws our 

ONTO We CANTON BRIO&E, AND.r. 



AFRAIP TO PfclVE, JOHN * W£LL,U NO/ NO/ 
IF YOU'RE NERVOUS. LET MB ]\ HELP / 
STEER/ J*M NOT AFRAIP/ NOT /Js^ HELPS 
AFRAIP OF ANYTHING— A/OW/„ 





It's Fun to 
Earn Money 

the Easy 
Stuart Way! 




fake Eosy Orders For 

STUART CHRISTMAS CARDS 

Why not Bet all those things your heart is set on with money you 
earn by yourself! You can do it quickly and eas.ly .n your spare 
S No experience is needed. All you do is show gorgeous 
Christmas Card samples we send to you on approval, friends. 
Sgh£". relatives, almost , very-body ^ou know buys on s.ght. 
You make sensational cash profits— fast . 
iOOK! HIRIS HOW QUICKLY YOU CAN tARN $50 CASH! 
Exciting new 21 -Card Christ- 
mas Assortment is a bargain at 
SI retail. Yel it pays you up to 
50c on each quick sale. Sell 100 
boxes to folks you know — 
and PRESTO, $50 is 
yours! Make even more 
money with'amazing value 
Personalized Christmas Cards 
low as SI per box Religious, 
Humorous. All-Occasion Greeting 
Cards, Name-Imprinted Stationery, and 
many other fast-sellers. Send today for 
,leable sample Assortments on approval. 
Act fast and we'll include Person- 
alized samples ABSOLUTELY 
FREE! Write NOW! 
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iTUART GREETINGS, INC. 

325 W. R-ndolph St.. Defrt. 14. CMea 9 » 6. III. 



STUART ORKf'NGS, INC t>epU 14 

3J5 W. Rondotph St. Chit«iB<» *. H l in » t » 

YCS- I »..»' >o eun, «mm «.««>• Ple«« «rd lull dei.ilr 

»„h WWtjnwM °» unreal a nd Personated Samples 

fRff 

Name — . . . * 

AdJte** — ■ ' — ■ 
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Owe*, heir fo« ot^a""."''"" eafttmg plan 
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The HANDS of DEATH ! 



^ - — iiji > 

Life was worthless to 
erik oulan without a 
perfect pair of hanos 
.1-when he foundthem 
it was like being brought 
back to the land of the 
living after knowing 
the dank chiu. of the 
lonesome grave 1 but 
oulan didn't know that 
what he cherished were. 

VE.HANDSQFDEATN/ 
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Erik dulan, world famous 
violinist, was plunged into 
despair after an accident 
which left his hands man- 
GLED AND TWISTEDf 



I'LL NEVER BE ABLE TO PLAY 
AGAIN 1 LOOK AT THESE HANOS.. 
SCARRED AND MISSHAPEN 
.LIFELESS LUMPS OF 
SLOW MOVING FLESHf 



<<*->v 



NOOfLj 



I'D GIVE ANYTHING-- 

MY LIFB--FOR A 

NEW PA/fi OF HANDS' 





He went from doctor t o ooctor...and always it 

WAS THE SAME STORY.. ■ | /sorry. DUL AN ?THERgtf 
CAN'T YOU DO ANYTHING \ NOTHING MEDICAL 
TO LOOSEN THE MUSCLES... ] SCIENCE CAN DO 
MAKE MY FINGERS REALLY 2 FOR YOU? 




Then one night he happened to overhear a 
whispered name. it struck an echo in his 
memory, and... 



NECROSf I REMEMBER 
THAT NAME ? A PRACTI- 
|TIONER_0F THE ANCIENT 
ART OF 
BLACK 
MAGIC? 




IVE TRIEDEVERTHING ELSE... 
WHY NOT BLACK MAOIC? I' D 
GLADLY TRADE MY SOUL TO 
MAKE THESE HANDS NEW? 




Eagerly.ouJ.an sought necros" And then, 
address in the c ity phone 

BOOK, BUT. 4 .f~ 



NECRUMOS... 
NECTER... IT 
ISNT HERE? 




THAT'S STRANGE 

I'D SWEAR IT 

wasn't THERE A 

/MOMENT AGO?CAN HE 

KNOW ALREADY THAT 

I'M SEEKING HIM?? 

I'LL GO THERE AT 

ONCE? 



I^N 



*A 



On THE OUTSKIRTS OF THE CITY. GLEAMING DULLY IN THE MOONLIGHT 
LIKE THE BLEACHED BONES OF T HE OROWNED.STOOD THE WALLS OF 

NECROS' ISOLATED MANSION.. ■[ *^fit g PSK^P^^ Tfjtk 
THERE'S SOMETHING FRIGHTENING Vv ^J^ I m ' 
ABOUT THIS PL ACE, AND YET I 




Dulan's fear turned to terror when he 
saw necros face to face/ 



I CAN GIVE YOU WHAT 
YOU WANT... BUT ARE 
YOU PREPARED TO 

PAY THE PRICE? 



THE PRICE IS HGTANYTHIN6..\ WHATEVER IT \9,Ztl 
IT IS EVEftrTHM/QQ YOU 
UNDERSTAND? 




Suddenly, words cracklepfrom necros' lips, and the 
room filled with a writhing cloud of mist, laden with 
the rotten stench of death.' 




N 



As THOUGH IN A DAZE, OULAN 
INSPECTED THE FIRST HORRIBLE 
PAIR OF OUTSTRETCHED HANDS.' 



NO.JIOT THESE...THE FINGERS 
ARE TOO NARROW...NOT STRONG 





AAAH ...THESE ARE JUST WHAT 
I WOULD WANT... STRONG HANDS. 
AND YET, THE FINGERS ARE 
LITHE, CAPABLE OF QUICK 

"MOVEMENT 







WHAT WONOERFUL FIN6ERS... ▼ YOU HAVE 
HOW THEY FLEX AND STRETCH/. \ ALREADY PAID 
-HOW STRONG AND YET HOW J ME. 'FAREWELL? 
DELICATE.' WHEN DO X PAY 
YOU? 




THE FOOLf HE THINKS THE HANDS 
BELONG TO Hm...Bl/r ff£ 
BELONGS TO THE*.' 



DULAN'S FIRST CONCERT AFTER A YEAR'S IDLENESS WAS THE 
SENSATION OF THE SEASON t 




ON HIS WAY HOME, DULAN'S MIND 
WAS FILLED WITH THE APPLAUSE 
AND PRAISE EVOKED SY HIS PLAYING. 



AHHH..IF NECROS ONLY KNEW 
HOW HAPPY HE'S MADE ME...WITH 

THESE NEW HANDS t I ..I'LL BE 

THE GREATEST VIOLINIST OF THE 

AGE? 




AND. WHILE DULAN WAS BUSY WITH HIS DREA MS, HIS HANDS WERE 
BUSY,TO0...|tuc CWTJCS HAVEWEVCT &*& 

SO ENTHUSIASTIC ABOUT MY PLAYING f 

JUST WAIT TILL I LEARN EVERYTHING 

THESE HANDS CAN DO' 




Unknown to him, with a cunning will of their own, the hands 
reached out.' the fingers, like ten vicious, writhing serpents, 
clutched and grasped ...and squeezed.' 




ARE YOU CRAZY? \ WHAT? 
WHAT ARE YOU J GOOO LORD? 
TRYING TO DO" J NY HANDS? 




PLEASE. ..I...I MOST HAVE BEEN DREAMING.. . A 
HORRIBLE NIOHTMAREf YOU.. .YOU MUST EXCUSE 
Htl I—I'LL FKt WHI WELL FOR... FO R THE \^ j4\ 
FRIGHT I MUST HAVE CAUSED YOU.' J ~^S 



FOR THE REST OF THE TRIP, DULAN KEPT HIS 
HANDS FOLDED IN FRONT OF HIM., . 



N 




Ht 80T OIF AT THE FIRST STOP.REG I STEREO IN A 
HOTEL. AND LOCKED HIMSELF IN HIS ROOM.. 



And then.one day, there was a knock ondulan's 







OF A CITY- WIDE SEARGH.DULAN SPED 
TO NECROS' GRIM MANSION... | — 

NECROS.' OR. NECROS? WHERE 
ARE YOU? THESE HANDS ...YOU 
MUST TAKE THEM BACK f 




dvi mtKt WAS NO SIGN OF 
NECROS, AND ALL DULAN HEARD 
WAS THE HOLLOW ECHO OF HIS 
OWN VOICE AND A HINT OF 
HORRI8LE SPECTRAL LAUGHTER 
FROM THE D ARK CORNERS OF 
THE ROOM.-!' > ~ 



And as dulan left... 








Later, at the station house... 



) 



I KNEW THAT GUY WAS LYING WHEN 
HE SAID HE WAS DULAK.THE VIOLINIST. 
THESE PRINTS SHOW PLAIN AS DAY 
THAT HE'S KURT LAJOS... WANTED 
FOR STRANG L ING IN A DOZEN 
ONES? 



Was it his imagination, or was dulan's cell really filled 
with the ashen figures of the long dead... mocking him 
unmercifully?!^^ 
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The THINi 

from the 
GRAVE ! 



H I hfclB't &>eid^ Mi major 
la archeology ftofce Or| this 
would have happened.! But 
just as SoOlt ai I attended 
my fit* c 1 as s an d heard, the 
Band some ' young professor 
explain ho* th* history* of 
mankind can be read in bits 
of bone and pottery dug Out 
Of the earth, I knew that this 
was the OBly subject I wanted 
to study. 

Looking back, however, I 
hare to admit that the fact 
that Professor Richard Jones\ 
was so atn-aetive may have| 
had something to do with my 
decision. And after I had 
attended his class only si» 
times, he kept me after school, 
supposedly to discuss a 
special problem. But we both 
knew what the' problem was, 
and it was only a matter of 
weeks before w« w*M i'.-en- 

g*i*- 

It was Dick who told me 

about the 'old Indian tribe 
that had lived in out town 
hundreds of years ago. 

"Might be a lot of interest- 
ing stuff waiting for someone 
to dig it up."' he said. "The 
trouble is, tbough-the tribe 
lived on the piece of land that 
It aow the graveyard! Can't 
vety well go arouftd digging 
up grave*, can we?" 

I looked at him in amaze- 
ment. "My goodness, why 
not?" 1 asked. "It's all in 
the interests of science and 
human knowledge!" 

H* looked dubious. "Well." 
I he said, "it's one thing to go 



" ' " —-r— — 

digging in a bunch of foreign, 
deserted tombs, but a>itsj 
another thing to start ripping^ 
up the graves m your own 
town's cemetery! ' 

Then I got the idea. "Rich- 
ard!" I squealed. "Let's go 
there tonightl We'll only dig 
for a little while. Nobody will 
see us, an' think of what fun 
it would be if we found some-': 
thing really important!" 

He tried to potest,, but 
when I make up my mind to 
do something-well, he didn't 
struggle long. r \ 

The Cemetery was dark. W e> 
moved well into the center of 
it, so that we would be com- 
pletely out of sight of any 
curious passers-by. I lighted 
the lantern we bad brought 
with us, and set it down oi 
the nearest gravestone. "Might 
as well Start to dig right here, 
Richard,," I told him. " 

Richard gave" a resigned 
shrug and started to swing the 
pick uprtd his shoulder. Then;:, 
suddenly he stopped. **Look 

i whai It lay* On the grave- 
stone! " he said. ' . 
IWed dtilurbsmy sleeping trust 
iWillbe changed la taoriatdMSt' 




I rftad it aloud. "Isn't that 
a queer epitaph," I exclaimed. 
r T3ut Jrou'te not superstitious, 



are you Dick?" I noticed that 
he had grown pale, but he 
forced a grin and started to 
dig. It Was when the point of 
the pick bit into the sptingy 
green sod for the second time 
that we noticed the smell. It 
was an odor which warned of 
death and age and mystic 
occurences. Richard Stared 
at: me in gees* wonderment, 
but before he -could speak 
there was a clap like thunder, 
and a great crack appeared in 
the grave at our feet. Up from 
the crack, squeaking and 
beating their wings, flew two 
great bats. And following 
them out came - IT! 

It flowed out of the grave 
like a cloud of smoke, yet I 
saw the bony, skull-like face 
and the long Indian-black hair 
that streamed around the 
. scraggly neck. The monster's 
huge, trap-like hands closed 
around Richard's throat. I 
stared in amazed horror, and 
then I screamed hysterically 
and ran.... « * * 

They're holding me on sus- 
picion of murder. Several 
people saw us enter the 
graveyard together. Of course, 
they haven't been able to find 
the body. They keep Hying to 
persuade me to show them 
where I hid th* corpse after 
I murdered Richard. Of course, 
I tell them about the spirit 
that came out of the grave, 
but they send the psychiatrist 
in whenever I mention chat. 
I even took them to the 
cemetery to show them whir* 
it happened. But, st the grave, 
l the pick and the lantern were 
gone, and Richatd was no* 
where to b* seen. And a pile 
of dust stood by the foot of 
the grave, sad whenever the 
breeze blew it grew smaller 

and smaller. 

■■ ■ • • 



HAREM CO. Thf Wousr of fi.n C s. JO CW.h St. Orpi-BBJ 

-R1NGS1F0NW 1 







, I HAREM ©5!" r*»iMM«ri *«w 

II .■--"•-IS*--— - — • 



it — ■ 

I ' , i*. J 




71AN 



ALPS ,. NESTLE O TO 
THE SOS-OM OF- 
THE SNOW-CLAP ; 
GIANT©.,. A CHALET 
. STANPS --—AND 
"UNKNOWN TO ITS OCCUP- 
ANTS, 0EATH IN ITS 
MOST HIDEOUS POS?M 
AWAIT* IN FROZEN &LENCE-- 



INSIPE THE CHALET, A 
PLEA TO &EWARB PAULS 
ON UNWEAB1MG BARS!-" 



PLEASE. H £ RR JOHNSON- 
LISTEN TO ME 1 .-- PO 
A/Of <2>0 ON THE 
NORTHERN SLOPE! 

I ££& OF VOL) 




IP VOU SO THERE --IT WILL 06 
"THE ^A*r TIME VOgR SMS 
WILL TOUCH SNOW'. MANY 
HAVE THOUtaWT AS YOU --' 
NEVER TO RETURN!- 
jfT">* WAITING—WAITING 











Jan*?*? ' i.« ' ■_..-. i "Sill* *^ 



^sr 



5oNTl*<*5«l t ( 



JUST BECAUSE A CU\LO 
WAS ACCIPENTAU-V 

killed by A careless 

S-tOER,ANP HIS 
FATHER SWORE 
VENGEANCE ON *fJ> 
SKIERS'. ---I KNOW 
THESE MOUNTAINS 
WELL, pbitz'. / 

wont lose yux 

WAV BACK'.— 



BUT THE PATHER 1 
» COMMITTEP 
r S<//CVP£,HERR 

JOHNSON ..-HIS 
WUU WILL 
PINP NO, REST- 

ever!! 



ENOUGH op your. 

STOElE6.,PR»T*!l'M 
GOING.' — HAVE A 

<=OLP PCINK WAITING 
CC« MB T" INGOING 
TO KEALL-V WORK UP* 
A SWEAT TOPAV i 




K WAS- UTS APTERNO0N. 
AND THE SNOW WAS SLICK 
ANP PAST- -A MILLION 
PLAKES- PLASHEP DIAMONDS 
A© THE SETTING SUN 
PROPPEO BEHINP THE 
HORIZON. . • PETE 
JOHNSON SPED OVER THE 
icy SLOPES- '. W/5 WAS 
UV/N&i— *NP ALl- 
THOUGHTS OP THE 
*SKIINd &HOST "HAP 
VANISHED, AS ME SET 
HIS PACE ... 



.»i«V _•».."% 



(*?' 



The sun was gone . . , anp 
the s*»ow shone a pale 

BLUE - -WHEN $UPP£NlV- r 



BREATHE YOUR LAST, 
t.gRR JOHNSON' — 





who's lamrf-pwct 

yOU ,PRITZ?--I-I'M NOT 
IM THE MOOD POR 
JOKING- -~ 



Par above , on a ridge 
overlooking the north 

&UOPE.A GRIM SPecTRE 
STOOP 'ETCHED AGAINST 
THE SVOES^ ... 



TH IS IS NO JOKE ' -NEIN '. 
MV SON'S OEATH WAS 
NO JOKE'.- -THE WHITENESS 
OP THE SNOW WILL. g£ 
gfp— WITH YOUR 
1 7 




Pear shook rem johnson 

INTO MOTION 1 - OEATH 
HAP CALLED TO HIM I ... 
COULD HE ESCAPE (Tft 
WRATH? AT LEAST HE 



WOULD TRY! 



Ill 



h£ b i hb£, hge, hbe,hbs 
RUN , POOL .RUN ! - - 
SEE IP you CAN OUTRUN 
MY VEN&EANCE! 




K W A* A WBIRC? *CENE , Aft THE T*0 FK.L.RES 4PEP AT B^-^^fgSg.'Sg^'Je 




Crom the 

mountain top, 

THE ftPeCTBE'* 
WOCP& &UCN6P 

INTO PETE'S- 
SRAIN'.--WE 
HAP WON!" 

»UT--«4P 
H£3 — 



Johnson en-temp the $mall 

COTTA6E , RfcEUN(=j A^ A 
MAN IN A PRUNKEN STUPOR- 



N-NO--NO'. 
IT<& NOTHING) 

AT ALL, 

FBIT2'. --1-I 

JU&T OVER- 
DID IT A 
BIT.'... I'M 

CaOlNCi To 
MY ROOM- - 




In h© room . . . 



PIP IT R£ALLY 
HAPPEN? --OB.OiP 
I PRE AM IT ALL?? 
MY FOfcewEAC-- 
&UCN«' , .--l-l 
WONPER..-THE 
MIRROR- -- 



k/W- MV HAIK.". I -I VS TUBNEP 
COMPLETELY WH/re.'- - A -AND . 
MY FOREHEAD l--*tfc«<l"flT* -ITS 

r//^ p£ath on skis ! — 



P**"* 



*\ 





Magic Dutch 

.. jck Got 

Crows in 4 
DAY. 



Grows 
in A Dayi 

lasts for months 
In any season 

( , ,k fjitll. here's MKittag news. New* about somelhing 
entirely diflerenil Now. you eta grow * real garden ol your 
very own— rt«W in yoai own Horn*. Yes. here i ta emasirig 
.» p » " *> * » » 1 magic garden you MI up and 
EVERYTHING I plani your**ll in • few minute*. 
YOU NEED I° row real s raM * nd " ow *" '." 



You gal all these items i 
—you don'l need any- 
thing ela«. Plenly ol 
Magic grae*. seeds . . . 
Magic aoil. Lovely flow- 
er seeds . . . Practical, 
allracllve container 



butierflle*. Utile Dutch 
•boy and girl . . . Ameri- 
ean Flag . . . V»t»k>1 
that opens and doaea 

. . . simulated rocks. 
Cute ceramic dog 
Many other exciiinc- 
features. 



)uat a few dayal You'll thrill to 



the magic of Mother Nature aa 
you watch the graaa sprout and 
the flower* lake root and grow 
right belose your eyea. In tp 
lime at all you'll have o color- 
ful heallhy garden— and what a 
kick you'll get playing gardener. 



■niacuvo *.wui«**»w. . - . , kk* you ii »•» p»»j— » •» --- 

Brlghl colored metal outliog the graaa. watering the 

v.... ni_ t snl» rhitrh ' _< .- .-J uniliiin the lovelv 



plants, and tending the lovely 
sweet-smelling flower*. You, can 
even clip a beauiUul bunch ol 
flowers for mom, or friend. All 
your friends will wonder how 
you were able to make things 
grow— They'll all tsKml , T^J " 
show Ihem howl — 




Wfnter-Summer, 
Spring or fall 
Grow grasses ffen 
arid flowers -faff. 

Over * hundred square inches ol 
garden — Special wishing pool in 
ihe center — An American Hag and 
poI, — Two aiiraclive butlerflies 
that took like they're flying — Your 
own container. Just look at the list! 

For Boys and Ofrls 
of AH Ages 

Here* a beautllul garden all your 
own for jual a single dollar bill. 
You'll have hour* of fun. You'll sur- 
prise your family and friends with 
what y*u know and what you can 



10 Day Trial FREE 



If you are no. 100% delighled with 
this Garden just send It back. We 
will refund the full purchase price 

lu'sH COUPON NO VV,--, 

Honor Houso Products Corp. DSfl.H 
836 Broadway, Now York 3, N. V. 

Rush my Magic Dutch Hock Gardens on approval 
lor only SI. 00. If t am not completely aatUlled 
1 may return it for prompt refund ol lull purchaae 

price. 

N»me . . — ■ ■ "' ■ ■ 

Address ' .. 

Q Send C.O.D. n pay postman SI plus a 

cent* poefaa*. 
Q I enclose Jl.W tot By flOtdoa. You p*T | 

postage. Same money back guarantee). ■ 
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What strange mystery was this , 
coming out of the unknown to doom 
they0un8 american pianist? fred- 
eric parker had always known that . 
something tragic was hanging over 
him* a beautiful woman, whom he 

KlOVEO, TRIED TO WARN HIM ( BUT HE 
I WOULDN'T LISTEN f HE PLAYED.- 
THE HAUNTED MELODY/ 



mm 



ii\|L 



I'LL PLAY IT—I'LL 
^KEEP ON PLAYING IT? I 
WON'T LET YOU GO, NONA? 
I WON'T.' 




FREDERIC, STOP? YOU — 
YOU-- YOU DON'T KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE DOING? 
STOP 'STOP.' 




REDERIC PARKER'S CONCERT MANAGER 
\ HAS INVITED A GROUP OF MUSICAL 
[•..AUTHORITIES TO HEAR HIM PLAY.' 



I'M BOOKING HIS FIRST CON-; 
CERT TOUR NOW, GENTLEMEN. , 
HC WILL BE AN AMERICAN 

SENSATION.' 




THAT'S CHOPIN'S 
REVOLUTIONARY 
STUDY f-GOPGEOUS, 
ISN'T IT? 



HE PLAYS 
IT THE WAY 
I IMAGINE 

(CHOPIN HIMSELF 

WOULD HAVE 

PLAYEDf 



YOU!LL SEE? 

HE'LL PROVE 

THE GREATEST 

OF ALL 

CHOPIN 

PLAYERS/ 




Ghopin's raindrop? a little song of love ... 
and with it, the roar op a storm... the beating, 
pounding of waves... and the rain dropping 
down... always the terrible, insistent drop- 
ping of the rain.' and, as parker played... 1 




FOR MONTHS, NOW, THE LITTLE MELODY HAD 
EVOKED THIS VISION FOR" PARKER? HE CALLED HER 
NONA? AND LIKE PYGMALION, THE SCULPTOR WHO 
FELL IN LOVE WITH HIS STATUE OF A BEAUTIFUL 
WOMAN, SO PARKER HAD COME TO LOVE THIS 




Parker knew, of course, the trAgic story of 
how chopin had come to compose the little . 
prelude? there had been a woman whom 
chopin had loved dearly, and one night he 
had had a terrible dream of her...he dreamed 



THAT THERE WAS A WILO STORM, A ND... [ 

^■&^*%y ~, . ... ....,^1 




,NDTHEN HE DREAMED THAT HE HAD FOUND HER? 




Just a nightmare ? but for days the ■ 
memory of it made the youno gom- 

POSER SHUDDER ? AND.;. | — J/ff^7jHAT~ 



TERRIBLE DREAM—CAN'T SEEM TO THINK 
OF ANYTHING ELSE?RAIN..RAIN DROPPING 
DOWN-HT TYOULD MAKE A BEAUTIFUL 
PRELUDE? I'LL TRY IT? 




.-.SO CHOPIN COMPOSED 
THE IMMOftTAL LITTLE 
PRELUDE WHICH HAS 
COME TO BE KNOWN AS 
THE'RAINDROP'/AND 
THIS DARK NIGHT, AS 
YOUNG PARKER PLAYS 

,T — -OH—SHE'S 

GOING (NONA, DEAR- 
DON' T GO? 



OH-SHE'S GONE?THAT'S 

A BAD STORM? GUESS I 

BETTER CLOSE JHAT 

WINDOW... 



A KNOCK SOUNDED AT 
PARKER'S DOOR?AND 
WHEN HE OPENED LT... 



ITWAS SO STRANGE HAV- 
ING HER HERE— THIS 
REALITY OF HIS FAN- 
CIES? SHE LOOKEPSO 
LIKE THE VISION... HIS 
NONA?! 





And although he frantically tried to fol- 
low HER, SUDDENLY IT WAS AS THOUGH HIS • 
BODY HAD HIT AN INVISIBLE WALL!' HE 
SEEMED TO FEEL HIMSELF FALLIN8--YET SOME- 
THING OF HIM WAS RUSH! NO ON... RU SHING T O 
LOVED f i .-. ■>. ■ ;s. ) 



WaSITTHEROAMN» 
SPIRIT OF THE L0M6- 
DEAD CMC PIN, LIVING 
AGAIN IN THE 
REALITY OF FREDERIC 
PARKER? WAS IT 
REINCARNATION? 
ANO HAD THE SPIRIT 
OF CHOPIN'S LOVED 
ONE APPEARED TO 
HIM AS A REALITY 
TO BRING HIM BACK 
TO HER? WHO SHALL 
SAY? 




— — -"-* 



,,.,, l ,,n,. J , |l „m l ,, l ,,,,,.,,,,... 1 M,,™,, ,. „ , 

air was damp and ■chili, and 
he shivered slightly. He had 
smashed in the lens of his 
flashlight while making his 
way into the interior of the 
cavern, but there was two- 
candles in his knapsack, and 
he lit both of them at the 
same time in anattemgt to 
take the dankness out of the., 
ak. He huddled over the, tiny' 

■ Same, h '"■■&, 7-.:..-., ':'■■: 

The wind "whistled shrilly 
into the mouth of the cavern 
and raced down its. length. 

'.The airy blast disturbed the. 
clusters of bats which hung 
from the stalactites on the 
'ceiling; they circled wildly, 
squeaking eerily ' as they 
dipped lower and lower toward 
the floor of the cavern. Roger 
listened anxiously to the 
beating of hundreds of wings. 
One bat swooped even lower 
than the rest, and Roger 
screamed as something soft 
arid furry brushed his cheek 
and soared up into the inky 
blackness above. 



HAUNTED 
CAVE 

The legend of *rhe haunted 

cave was an old one, and 
Roger Nelson liked it. Since 
he feed beeri a.-; boy 'he^ad 
heard about the horrible 
things which were supposed 
to have, happened in the 
cavern. And now he and a 
group- of- associates hadya. 
;crjSnce- ■ to 'buy. ;'ther cave 'and;/ 
Man k into a tourist attrac- 
tftwij arid :,':■; these.; 1 ^ifkea-": 
;liver*d. men; 'were rbesitatirigr. 
because of a lot of silly 
superstition! 

"You're aeting like • 
bunch of chi Idren! ** he told 
them angrily, glaring at ihe 
men grouped around the eWr 
ferenee table. 'This is our* 
chance to ; clean up a fotttiief; 
Don't throw it awayl** * . 

"tPell, now, Roger, I don* 
know," old Sam Jenkins 
d^awl.'eo.' .^!&*«s ."to me '.-'that 
trio many bad things have 
happened* in that cave to be 
plain accidents. I. ain'r say-in* 
it's haunted.... but then again, 
I ain't sayin* k ain'tl 

Roger slapped the table 
top "with, his paint "I'll tell 
you what! " he said leaping to 
hi* fait. 'Til spend a wfaol. 
night M that .-•«»«, .-"Jos*. -. *» 

fprl.'ypw Vfe»*»;:.^'* , *'' : *^; 
ow toiM in this thing with 

««r**>v. ^-:. ;■::'-..■•-■■ Ay.. "''/' 
They looked at each other 
in shocked silence. Then old' 
Sam. \spe-fc*, fee the group. '*1.y.' 
reckoa "we'd' hav* to," be ..- 

fea&l. ■,:':■/■■ ' '*. *"j»sy 

It was black, as black am 
only the inside of a cavern 
during the night can fee. 
Roger squatted by the banks 
of the underground river that 
. _ jbm«>X *• as*** Tfceiy 




'Another gust .of wind shot 
through the cavern. This time 
it wa* even strongetthan the 
first blast, and both of the 
candies w*ra knocked over 
and fell into the stream of 
water that rash ed gutglingly 
by. Other sounds, weird and 
horriblei began to ring through 
the cave. The hooting .of a 
pair of owl « sounded lowTsrid 
mournful from above. The 

i rtllttT TuSiH.-ii 



scuttling claws of great cave- 
rats scraped along the stone 
Hoot; and the squealing of 
"the; rodents made Roger grow 
coTd with distaste and loath-; 
^rig. - 

Now: I see bow all the 
rumors got ' st arted, he thought. 
Any tme of these noises could 
give the place a haunted 
reputation. Heard together by 
an, over-emotional person, 
they mrghl well be overwhelm' 
ingly terrifying! A slithering 
sound to his left caused him 
to "reeze in fright. Might tig: 
a toot er snake, he thought. 
He pulled free the hunting 
knife at his belt. The rustling, 
sliding sound was approach* 
ihg hirn; now it was only 
inches away. Suddenly he 
slashed out at it with the 
knife. He felt the blade hack 
into sometning. Then the 
thing was writhing and thr ash- 
ing around in agony. It touch- 
ed his arm, a cold, clammy 
strand that felt as thJrile aa, * 
garden hose."* He slashed it 
again and again. Then he 
broke out into a cold swe at^ 
for he heard more rustling 
''f»lses..' ; ' .Thinking .that "per*; 
haps he could drive the 
Snakes off with fire, he 
ignited his wHole pack of 
matches. He held the flaming 
pack high— and ' the beast 
■which was pulling itself out; 
of the water aras clearly il- 
luminated. It was like a giant 
octopus, black and shiny in 
the light of tfae_ flame. Roger 
had just time enough for one 
startled shriek. Then the 
. fcefitacies^had; wrapped- arourid ■ 
hi* windpipe and he was 
drawn down Into the streani 
of icy water. And in die 
cavern above, the bats, the 
-rats and the owls continued; 
to make frightened, eerie 

noises in the inky bl ackness. 
ffVtMSfttiilt¥f'ifiiif tfrMii-miiii i" " it 
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RUPTURfcEASER 

/*/■ dte*/ /*/■ Women! For Children! \ jsm *«» .^ 







Wr. •. 



NO FITTING 
REQUIRED! 




ight or Left 



Double 4 

NOW you CAN.,. 

THROW AWAY THOSE 
GOUGING/TORTURING 
TRUSSES — GET NEW 
WONDERFUL RELIEF 
WITH 

RUPTURE-EASER 



*• •» 



***** Cr?*»fi»*, 

•"WR#'C »._ 



A ilrong. form-fitting washable sup 
port designed to give you relief ar 
back-lacing and adjustable leg straps. Soft flat groin pod— no 



port designed to give you relief and comfort. Snaps up in front. Adjustable 

keel or leather 
Washable. Also 



bonds. Unexcelled for comfort, invisible under light clothing 
used as offer operation support. Sizes for men, women and children, Eosy fo 
der— MAIL COUPON NOW! in«mi s. i-r. i. •>■• sn. ... six. .to ...u.i... i 



PIPER BRACE CO., • ll.W..Vielt..De»«.Avv72K. m eiCMy •)*•», 

•lees* lend my *U>TUM-fAMR by m.™ mil. 

light Sid* Q »3-M . M«.» .town* low** **rt 

ufi Sid. D'li-M ■-'" «• " r '^ ,om%n •» . 

Do.bl. U.fS ■ INCHtS. 



w. »r**«r '••'••« !xt.»t •■ C.O.O.'. 
m*t.: I* In t* eh* Mm mmt SM* ml 
fncUud iti □ M*n*y Ord.r Q Ch.ck for « 



OMCO.). 
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RINCESS of the 
SUBWAY " 
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When the subway train was 
delayed tor twenty long 

MINUTES IN THE TUBE UNDER 
THE EAST RIVER, WHAT BECAME 
OF ALL THE PASSENGERS? 
ONLY OAVE BARTLET AND THE 
STRANOE 6IRL COULD TELL, 
AFTER HE HAD FINALLY MAN- 
AGED TO BRING THE TRAIN 
INTO THE STATION.. 



All, 



AS THE LONG ISLAND- BOUND SUBWAY COMES INTO 
THE STATION.A MINOR ACCIDENT OCCURS WHEN DAVE 
BARTLET UNWITTINGLY BUMPS A GI RL WHILE COMING 
THROUGH THE TURNSTILE... 






jifWHY DID YOU LET THESE 1-| 
CREATURES INTO THE TRAIN, 
MISS? ARE YOU MAD? 

"1 



THEY ARE MY PEOPLE, 
AND I AM THEIR PRINCESSf/TOFF.DO YOU HEAR'IF YOU 



;lk AGES AGO WE WERE 
PUSHED INTO THE SEA AND 
FORCED TO DWELL THERE.' 
NOW WE ARE MOVING BACK 
ONTO THE LAND, TO TAKE 
BY FORCE WHAT IS 
I OURS.' 



(j^EYARELEAVING NOW< 




fnow that the current has seen 
restor«>,bartlet loses no time 
ll n 0ettin6 to the motobmans cab? 




[J WHEW? CERTAINLY GLAD TO SEE YOU, OFFICER 

LET'S 6ET DOWN TO THE STATION HOUSE RIGHT 
y — — ■ AWAY? 



(THIS HAD BETTER BE 1 
r OOOO- THAT'S ALLf *\ 



m 



...AND THAT'S THE WHOLE STORY 
OELIEVE IT OR NOT, AS YOU CHOOSE! 



3" 





And as bartlet tears off the owl s 
sunqlasses.even the police captain 
gasps. for the 6irl stares at them 
WITH THE PERFECTLY ROUND, LIPL ESS 
EYESOF—AFiSH.' 




rtDlNG 



MONEY 






>& ST**** M 



■ -5° ' pay the I/ord 
*»0 If Isljould D.ebdore 



B|? soul to bafcc 



-V-o' 



SEND US NO MONEY IN ADVANCE 

<'j& wrO. o-d a.k u, to -nd>yo» 40 ol fl.H.bw.fiul 
oUtt.rina mono., which ft* public like. *> woD. S.U lh.m 
•dlily and quickly to you* &&* arid n.iqhKor. lor only 
3V .ach. At th. wd of U day. und back. U you wi»h. 
all mottow you hav* no. .old. and *.nd u. only & tor 
•ach you bav. .old. You kwp all tho t.* *« *• mon.y, 

IF YOU SEU AU.40 YOU KEEP f * M 

HEMEMBEK: ^^S^E^*ti^| 

T.. «. ... ~» aim". »...«»!..»-««*--'»'•* *" *"' *" ** 
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STEPHENS CREDIT 

b d"«,eios. P. P. Box V004 



' HOW TO FIX 
ANY PART OF ANT CAR 







NOW — Whether You're a Beginner or an Expert Mechanic 
—You Can "Breeze Through" ANY AUTO REPAIR JOB! 
MOTOR'S BIG BRAND-NEW AUTO REPAIR MANUAL Shows 
You HOW-With 2400 PICTURES AND SIMPLE 
STEP-BY-STEP INSTRUCTIONS. 



COVERS EVERY JOB ON EVERY CAR BUILT FROM 1935 THRU 1952 



San. FREE Offer O. 
MOTORS Track end 

Tractor Mea.ol 
Coven KTERY job on 
EVERT popular Bake 
■aaollne truck. Irartor 
made from 1936 thru 1951 
FREE 7-Day Trial Check 
proper boa In coupon. 



"VES. it'* eas y as A-B-C to do 
•*■ any "fix-it" job on any car 
whether it's a simple carburetor 
adjustment or a complete over- 
haul. Just look up the job in the 
index of MOTOR'S New AUTO 
REPAIR MANUAL. Turn'to 
pages covering job. 
Follow the clear, illus- 
trated step-by-step in- 
.structions. Presto— the 
job is done! 

No guesswork! MO- 
TOR'S Manual take* 
nothing -for granted. Tells you 
where to start. What tools to use. 
Then it leads you easily and quick- 
ly through the entire operation! 

Over TWO THOUSAND rftftMll St Cm- 
flit, tt Simple, X— CANT St Wrest.' 

NEW REVISED 1952 Edition 
covers everything you need to know 
to repair 851 car models. 780 giant 
pages, 2400 "This-Ii-How" pic- 
tures. Over 200 "Quick-Check" 
charts— more than 38,000 essential 
repair specifications. Over 225,000 
service and repair facta. Instruc- 
tions and pictures are so clear you 
can 7 go wrong! 

Even a green beginner mechanic can 
do a good job with this giant menua! 
before him. And if you're a top-notch 



mechanic, you'll find short-cuts that 
will amaze you. No wonder this guide 
is used by the U. S. Army and Navy! 
No wonder hundreds of thousands of 
men call it the "Auto Repair Man's 
Bible"! 

Mtml tt Over 170 OffMtl Shtp HLtntmh 

Engineers from every automobile 
plant in America worked 
out these time-saving pro- 
cedures for their own mo- 
tor car line. Now the edi- 
tors of MOTOR have gath- 
ered together this Wealth 
of "Know-How" from over 
170 Official Factory Shop 
Manuals, "boiled it down" 
into crystal-clear 
terms in one handy 

indexed book! 
Try Keek Hit J Omyi 
SEND NO MON- 
EY! Just mail coupon! 

When the postman 

brings book, pay him 

nothing. First, make 

it show you what if s 

got! Unless you agree 

this is the greatest 

time-saver and work- 
saver you've ever seen 

— return book in 7 

days and pay nothing. 

Mail coupon today! 

Address: MOTOR 

Book Depl., Detk 

S+K, 250 We.l SSth 

St.. N. Y. 19, N. y. 




Many letters ef • roiie (rem Users 
•MOTOR'S Manual paid tor 
Itself on the first 2 jobs, and 
saved me valuable t'.me b» 
rtl B Thratl na: rueuwoTfc." 

— W. SCHR0P. Okie. 



He Don Job it It Jrui.-Flxed mo- 
tor another mechanic had worked 
on hall a day. With your Manual 
I did It In 30 minutes." 

— C. AUBERRY. f 



± 



I 



I 
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MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 7-DAY FREE TRIAL 



MOTOR BOOK DEFT. 

D«tk B4K # 250 W. SSth St., New Yorfc tfj N. Y. 

Ruth to mo at once (check boa opposite? boo* you want): 

□ MOiori Mew AUTO REPAIR MANUAL. If O.K.. 1 will 
remll $1 In 7 daya (plot 35e dellerry char*ea), M monthly 
for X month, and ■ final payment of S5e w month oflcr thai. Olher- 
wIm I will return the booh postpaid fa 7 day*. iPmrtlw* rriet. rtmtt 
f* t*lk aWfJk O'J'r.) 

MOTOR'S Hi 



TRUCK *> TRACTOR REPAIR MANUAL. If O.K.. 

cuva, and S2 monthly for .1 month-. 

Iiis Ur delivery ehanre* with final payment. Other* la* I > ill return 

poi t in 7 daya. {Fortigm price, remit $M r-.nA ir.f* ofdrr,. 



ii i ii" 



Print Name. 



■•■**• 



CKy . »m*» 

□ Chock bo*, and tave 3Se .hipping chary* by onrloalne WITH 
co aa an entire payment of K6.W Tor Aula Rrpalr Manual (or t» for 
Track and Tiarlor Repair Manual. | Same 7-day return-refund privllrir 
apfsllea. 



! 




^s' ■'■■ - '-[ ,r_ • ■■;• ' - 

the Kind of Body 



OU Want ! 

...and I'll Prove How EASILY You Can Have It! 



RIGHT IN THE 
COUPON BELOW 



Awarded the f 
"The * 



title of 
World'; _ 
Perfectly De 



Most 



reloped Man.' 




niTtt cur 

SIVEN AWAY 

1Z» huh! 
to D..XI 



•mini UMal 
iRlDrOYTOtll IB tA* 
■tit S months. 



Hero'iTheKindoll 



"I ««in«d 11 lb". 
«,d 4V* inches on 
roy chest, 3 inches 
■ on my arms. I am 
levet consu- 
lted." 
! — MturjHewn/Conede 

•'1 gained 34 lb., 
and increased my 
chest 6 inches!" 

—Swales Ivaa.Wrf. 
"WblU difference' 
Have p'u t 3 Vi 
inches on my chest 
(normal) wd2» 
inchei expanded. 

— ». S., Hew terk 

••Gained 29 lb.- 
When I .tatted 



■ 



your course i 

weighed only 141. 
Now I weigh 1 <°- 
_T.K., Hew York 



"The benefits are ■ 
wonderful. The firs' 
week my arm in " 
creased one inch, 
m y c h est two 
inches." 

— E. »., Ce»n. 



"You changed me 
from a weakling 
to a real he-man. 
My chest baa gone 
up 6 inches. I am 
a solid mass of 
muscle." 

-1. *., I 



JUST tell me where you went it— 
and ril add SOLID INCHES of 
powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed with 
wonder! 

Do you want me to broaden your 
shoulders— put trip-hammer power in 
both your arms— make your 
leas two pillars of strength? 
Then just check what you 
want below. I'll prove you 
can get it in just IS minutes 
a day— in your own home 
—or it won't cost you e 
penny) 
I don't care if you are 
IS or .50 years old— or 
how ashamed of your 
present physical con- 
dition you may be. I 
can give you a "barrel 
chest" end a vise-like 
grip. I can shoot new strength 
into your old backbone, exercise 
those inner organs — help you 
| cram your body so rail of pep, 
vigor and red-blooded vitality 
that you won't feel there's even 
"standing room" left for 
weakness end that lazy 
feeling. I'll srake up 
kv that 

^^■kav Bleeping 
energy of 
yours and 
make it 
hum like 
a high- 
powered 
dynamo! You'll fee/ and look differ- 
ent. Man, you'll begin to LIVE! 

WHArt mr statin 

"DYNAMIC TENSION"! That's 

the ticket! The identical natural 
method that I myself developed to 
change my body from tha scrawny 
skinny -cbesttd weakling I was at 17 

r 



ARE YOU 

klni 

ran 
Always tired? 
Nervous? 
Lacking In can' 

fldcnce? 
Constipated? 
lufferln 

breath 
rat and flabby* 
Do you want to lose 

or gain weight? 

WHAT TO DO 

ABOUT IT it told 
In my FREE HOOK 



to my present superman physique! Thou- 
sands of other fellow, are becoming mar- 
velous physical specimens— my way. I give 
you no gadgets or contraptions to fool with. 
When you have learned to develop 
your strength through "Dynamic Tmntkm" 
you can laugh at the artificial muscle, 
makers. You simply utilise the DOR- 
MANT muscle-power in your own Ood- 
given body-watch it increase 
and multiply doubla quick into 
real solid LIVE MUSCLE. 

My method— "Dynamic Tit- 
not/' will turn the trick for 
you. No theory-so easy I Spend 
only 15 minutes s day la your 
own noma. From the very 
start you'll be using my meth- 
od of "Dynamic Tiutotf al- 
most unconsciously every min- 
ute of the day-walking, bend- 
ing over, etc.-to BUILD THE 
MUSCLE and VITALITY 
you want. And you'll be using 
the method which many great 
athletes use for keeping in con- 
dition— prize fighters, wrestler., baseball 
and football players, ate. 




Illustrates 32- 
•inbi 
Maittel 



SEND NOW for my famous book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." (Over 
3Vz MILLION fellows have sent for It 
already.) It contains 32 pages, peeked 
from cover -to cover with actual photo- 
graphs and valuable advice. Shows what 
"Dynamic Tension" has done for Others, 
answers many vital questions. Page by 
page it shows what r can do for YOU. 

This book is a real prise for. any fal- 
low who wants a better build. Yet 1*11 
send you a copy absolutely FREE. Just 
glancing through it 
may mean the turning 
point in your whole 
life! Cheek the infor- 
mation you want (in 
the coupon below) and 
rush it to ma person- 
ally. CHAMUS ATLAS, 
Dept.l3iW, 11» «ost 
23rd St., N. Y. 10, N. Y. 




CHARLES ATLAS, DIPT. 1 32 W 

115 Ee.t 23rd 5t., Naw York 10, N. Y. 



7?ecvt, Ctoxfa CZt&M: -#&[& -tfo A™** <rf 



(.Chuck as many au you like) 
D Mats Weight— Sella— in The Right 

Plans • 

D tree.., Chetl end Shsolsert 
O Mere Powerfal Anas ass Sria 
O Slimmer Weill ees Hiss 
. O letter Rsaalarirf, Diaestiaa, 
Clearer Skin 
■ditsra r.-frivl leg Masries 
D letter Sites, Mere Eaerfl y 



Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your 
famous book "Everlasting Health and 
Strength" — 32 pages, crammed with pho- 
tographs, answers to vital health ques- 
tions, and valuable advice. I understand 
this book ls_mlne to keep and sending for 
It does not obligate me in any way. 



Name _ _ Age - 

(Please prtat or write plslnlrl 



Address 
City 



State.. 
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